. 5 

R © > * 
a * 3 
s l 4 EX. - 

- ct _ - 1 

* R 

4+» 2 

So - Jo £ 

2 H 

= c 8 


þ 2 4 ” 4 4 
x4 _ — * 
| | N 2 EM 
10 , =Y 5 — 


& E rolling lads of fair London city, 8 
* 2 . e EY 
BY. Who live at home in plenty and caſe, * 
Tou may go to a club if you like it, OE 


Or be flaſh among lafkesif you pleaſe 32 

Wpbilſt Charley Burton, H#%y Davis, and another, 

Tocher day for the crap wete caſt, it is truæ, | 
But their gracious king he alter'd their ſentence, 


And thiee years a ballaft b-aving they're to g9. ; 


Tas on the 21ſt of November, 2 
On that very day they all did ſet out, _- 1% 
Their intent was to rob and to plunder, 
And the flazes for to rob there is no doubt, 
When a tatler did chance to come by, 2 
And they ſtourly caught the horſes by the reins, _ 
And ſo boldly then they toid them to deliever, J 
Or a leaden pill ſhould fly into their brains, 
Then the Gentlemen look'd out of the windows 
And unto us theſe very word» did ſay, 2 
Our money will freely give unto you, 
Only uſe us well, brave boys, we do pray, 
we took from them ninety brave guineas, I 
And their watches which were worth twenty mare | 
Then fo bladiſh ſtroll'd away to Covent Gard: . 
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When we were fill'd with grief and woe, 
And healter'd our ſentence fo far, 
#2 That three years a ballaſt heaving we're to go. 


The Recorder he did make his report of 

The convicts under ſentence, who did ſay, 
Then nine were ordered for execution, 

And a reſpite did come down that very day j 
Which made our poor hearts to leap for joy, | 

To think that we from death were thus ſet free, _ 
And we hope to ſee that bloody ſnitcking raſcal, 

» Out of Newgatc go hang on 7 yburn tree, 


Mr. Akerman came down in the evening, 
Tus on purpoſe thei all for to let us know, 
That we mult depart the next morning, | 
On board the Juſticia for to go, N i 
» "Then collars round out necks they did faſten, 
And like dogs we were coupl'd two and two, 
+ And fo boldly at Blackfriars Jump'd the lighter, 
'; + Gallows balleſt heaving for to go. | 


a So God bleſs then our Royal Defender, 


For to cut a ſwell with each a flaming whore. 
But one of our pals being taken, B 
A rogue in grain he proved at the laſt, 4 
At the blind Beek's he there ſnitch'd againſt us, 4 
We were hobbl'd and for the crap were caſt * 2 
But onr gracious King he had compaſſion *a us, 
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